



























Please Note: 


Just added to our stock several new patterns of non-tarnishable 
3-inch bandings (or orphreys) together with |, inch matching 
galloons. Each pattern is available in all Church colors. Prices 
are most reasonable. Samples gladly furnished upon request. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 
366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N.Y. 
**The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 
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Precious Christmas Gifts that will be Treasured 


oe 


Rosaries 
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BLACK ROSARIES made in Italy small beads $1.00. 
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HANDCHAINED ROSARIES 
Small black beads indeosceting Deities tie tipaateaaae is . SL.OO. 

; Large black beads $2.50; $3. 00; $3.50. 
Small brown beads ee : 5 cease bdabe $1.50. 
Large brown beads ea ; _ 82.00; $2.50. 


A leather case will be sent with each rosary. As we have 
only a limited quantity of these cases, please order soon if 


OSes 


one is desired. 


Five special indulgences are applied to these rosaries 
when blessed, but remittance must accompany order. 
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Leaflet Treasures 


An attractive and inspiring package of 248 assorted pic- ( 
tures, bookmarks, verse cards and prayer leaflets may be had } 
for only $2.00. Order soon from: — 5 
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$ Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Printed and published monthly by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under the supervision of a Bene- 
dictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $2.00 per year. [Foreign countries: $2.25. 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 





























Published with ecclesiastical approbation and with the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 
A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada and Foreign Countries, $1.25. 
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SE Dove-Dight for flim 

At Christmas, Christ, the Eternal Light, came into this world to 
fill its darkness with the radiance of His love. In our Relic chapel at 
Clyde, we are so fortunate as to possess a relic of the Crib of Bethlehem. 
Would you like to burn a Vigil Light durin’ his holy season before 
this precious relic to warm His Heart in turn .. ih the assurance of the 
steady flame of your love for Him? Or place one before the beautiful 
statue of the Infant of Prague? These Vigil Lights burn throughout the 
day for the small sum of 10¢. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Guin of the Dhara and S tripes. 


QO Virgin Queen Immaculate 
With shining star-lit crown, 
And azure mantle flowing soft 
O’er spotless snowy gown: 
Our nation’s patroness all fair, 
Excelling ancient types, 
Prove thou thy title now, we beg, 
Queen of the Stars and Stripes. 


Each twinkling star on heavenly blue 
Should shine with freedom’s light, 
Impelling all to nobler aims 
Than love of power and might. 
White stripes for faith and red for love, 
Behold true virtue’s types. 

Oh, make our flag mean such for us, 
Queen of the Stars and Stripes. 


O Mother dear, no longer wait 
Thy triumph here to show; 
Crush now beneath thy virgin heel 
Our country’s bitter foe. 
Yes, Mary, thy pure Heart must be 
The organ, through whose pipes, 
Will sound once more: “In God we trust,” 
Queen of the Stars and Stripes. 


By a Carmelite Nun 
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/ UR Land and Our Lady! How naturally these two 
_, were expressions go together! Mary is honored as Queen 
“of the Universe, and every country pays her special 
homage. But she is Queen and Mediatrix of the 
United States in a singular manner, for this office was assigned to 
her by explicit designation when, under the title of her Immaculate 
Conception, she was chosen Patroness of the United States in 1846 — 
nearly eight years before the dogma was officially defined by Pius IX. 
But Mary was never a stranger in this country; she accompanied Colum- 
bus in the Santa Maria on his voyage of discovery; countless explorers 
and above all, the Catholic missionaries, inspired by their love and 
devotion for Mary, named towns, cities, rivers* for her, and erected 
shrines and churches to honor her. The spontaneous act of the Sixth 
Provincial Council of Baltimore which besought Rome for permission 
to consecrate America to the Immaculate Conception of Mary was but a 
fuller flowering of the Catholic devotion which had been planted in 
America with the early explorers and colonists. At that time the 
Bishops wrote these memorable words in a Pastoral Letter: — 


“We take this occasion, brethren, to communicate to you the deter- 
mination unanimously adopted by us to place ourselves and all entrusted 
to our charge throughout the United States under the special patronage 
of the holy Mother of God, whose Immaculate Conception is venerated 
by the piety of the faithful throughout the Catholic Church. By the 
aid of her prayers we entertain the confident hope that we will be 
strengthened to perform the arduous duties of our ministry and that you 
will be enabled to practice the sublime virtues of which her life pre- 
sents a most perfect example. The Holy Ghost, by her own lips, has 
foretold that all generations shall call her blessed; and we cannot doubt 
that a blessing is attached to those who take care to fulfil this prediction. 
To her, then, we commend you, in the confidence that, through the one 
Mediator of God and man, the Man Christ-Jesus, who gave Himself as 
a Redemption for all, she will obtain for us grace and salvation.” 

Early in the year 1847, Pius IX gave formal approbation to the 
American Bishops’ resolution, and soon afterward, in the Seventh 
Provincial Council, the declaration was promulgated as a decree. 


*The Mississippi was originally called the River of the Immaculate 
Conception. 
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We have said it is not surprising that Mary was chosen Patroness 
of our land, nor is it surprising that, having her as our Queen, we have 
been so singularly blessed among the nations. Neither is it to be 
wondered at that the Church has spread so widely and rapidly. In the 
words of a modern writer, “The growth of the Church in our land is 
the most incredible thing in our country’s incredible history. No 
human planning has been responsible for it. Bishop Carroll, our first 
American Bishop, found himself in such a hopeless situation that he 
entrusted the Church to Our Lady, took an image of Our Lady as his 
episcopal seal, and did his patient best and waited. And then, soon 
after his death, there came the unexpected great Atlantic migration, 
like which there had been nothing seen in history. And our land, once 
his empty diocese, became flooded with millions of Catholics. Their 
descendants now number almost a third of the youth of the population.” 

The act of taking Our Blessed Mother under the title of her Im- 
maculate Conception as Patroness of the United States was a bilateral 
contract. On our part, we, the citizens of this country, agreed to honor 
her with a special feast, to acknowledge her as our Queen, to live lives 
worthy of so noble and stainless a Protectress, to invoke her help and 
entrust ourselves wholly to her loving care and guidance. She in turn 
would spread her blue mantle over our country far and wide, to shield 
it from danger, from foes within and without. She would implore 
Almighty God’s blessing upon its fields, that they might be fertile and 
yield abundant harvests; upon its industries, its factories, its mines 
and business enterprises, that they might flourish and prosper. She 
would interest herself in its schools and, above all, in its homes and 
citizens, in their well-being and happiness. She would certainly foster 
the growth of the spirit of religion and zeal for the service of God 
and lead into the fold of the Good Shepherd many straying sheep. 


No one can doubt that Mary has kept her part of the contract ad- 
mirably well. What nation of the world is more prosperous and enter- 
prising? What country has been blessed with such rich harvests, which 
have enabled it to send vast food supplies to impoverished lands, thus 
proving the generosity and kindness of heart which animates its citizens? 
What land has prospered more and become more affluent than our own 
United States? 


And as regards the spirit of religion, do we not behold in our 
Catholic churches every Sunday morning, and indeed every day, devout 
worshipers crowding about the Holy Sacrifice as It is offered on count- 
less altars hour after hour? Are there not many zealous and holy men 
dedicating their lives to the spread of the Gospel of Christ in the holy 
priesthood? Are there not thousands of consecrated women devoting 
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themselves to the instruction of youth in the vast network of parochial 
schools, or sacrificing themselves unreservedly in hospitals, social works 
and mission endeavors, or burning out their lives in the worship of 
God in contemplative communities? Yes, the statistics of the Catholic 
Directory, published annually, show a steady growth in the membership 
and activity of the Church. For a little over a century Mary has been 
Patroness of the United States and this century has been a century of 
amazing progress. 
Mary’s National Shrine 

Conscious of their debt to Mary, and as loving children in whose 
hearts glows a true childlike love for this great Mother and loving 
Queen of their land, the Catholics of the United States, under the leader- 
ship of their Bishops, have long hoped to see the erection of a National 
Shrine in her honor which would be wholly worthy of Mary. As far 
back as 1846, when Mary was proclaimed our Patroness, the idea of 
such a national shrine was entertained. The Lowell “Currier” of 
January 29, 1846, carried this announcement: “A magnificent Catholic 
church is to be built in Washington, D. C., something after the style of 
the cathedrals of the Old World. It is intended by Catholics to appeal 
for aid in this great undertaking to every congregation of their denomi- 
nation in the United States.” 

The first concrete action toward the proposed shrine was taken on 
August 15, 1913, when Pius X, having listened to an account of the 
plans from the lips of Bishop Thomas J. Shahan, D.D., then rector of the 
Catholic University, unhesitatingly gave his blessing to the proposal. 
In 1919, Pope Benedict XV, successor to Pius X, ratified the act of his 
predecessor in a beautiful letter to Cardinal Gibbons, and urged all 
American Catholics to contribute generously to this great church in 
honor of Mary Immaculate, and himself offered as a magnificent and 
generous gift a full-size mosaic copy of Murillo’s Immaculate Con- 
ception. But before the mosaic could be executed, Pope Benedict XV 
died, and it was the happy privilege of Pius XI to complete the gift. 


The cornerstone of the edifice was laid on September 23, 1920, by 
Cardinal Gibbons, before a gathering of ten thousand people and in 
the presence of Cardinal O’Connell, Apostolic Delegate, seventy Bishops 
and several hundred priests, as well as of ambassadors from England, 
Spain, France, Italy and other countries, and the representatives of 
President Wilson, the Supreme Court and the Army and Navy. All in 
all, this event was the greatest public honor ever paid to Mary Immacu- 
late in our country, and a happy forecast of the tremendous honor that 
will redound to Mary when the shrine is completed. 








Tabernacle and Purgatory 231 


BUT — and this is the sad part of the story — the National Shrine 
still remains only a basement crypt! The magnificent and imposing 
structure that is to be—IS NOT YET. True, this beginning is beau- 
tiful, a structure of marble most worthy of Mary. Much of the decorat- 
ing is done in a new kind of art, resembling mosaic-work. Twenty-three 
very beautiful and permanent altars have been erected. The shrine, 
such as it is, is frequented by thousands of devout worshipers as well 
as sight-seeing visitors. But still it is only a crypt, a beginning of 
grander things to come. 


Will the Shrine Be Completed in 1954? 


It is the ardent hope of the Bishops of the United States that Mary’s 
National Shrine will become a reality in the centennial year of the 
proclamation of her Immaculate Conception, 1954. To realize that 
hope, all American Catholics are earnestly urged to contribute gen- 
erously to the special collection that will be taken up all over the United 
States in the parish churches on December 6, 1953. It is hoped that 
at least $8,000,000 will be raised in order that the erection of the super- 
structure over the already completed crypt may be executed. Is there 
any Catholic who does not thrill at the thought of this wonderful oppor- 
tunity to offer some contribution to this most fitting memorial in honor 
of Mary, Queen of our Country? When completed, the National Shrine 
of the Immaculate Conception will stand as a great testimony to the 
love and devotion of all American Catholics to Mary, the Mother of 
God and Patroness of America. In architectural beauty and design. 
the structure will compare with and perhaps surpass any of the great 
European shrines, such as Lourdes and Fatima, and it will lift the mind 
and heart of all who visit it to Mary, and through her to her Divine 
Son. 

Each one of us has multiple reasons for gratitude to Mary. This 
is our chance to express that gratitude and love by a contribution, per- 
haps a real sacrifice on our part, to this monument which will add to 
her glory and honor. Make your contribution in the special collection 
taken up in your own parish church on December 6, 1953, or send 
your offering to: — 


Archbishop John F. Noll, % The Sunday Visitor, Huntington, Indiana, 
Chairman of the Bishops’ Committee for the completion of the shrine. 


Spiritual Vitamin for December 


O Mary conceived without sin, pray for us who have recourse 
to thee. (Ind. of 300 days.) 
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Radiant Crown of Glory 


- 7 yh 

i HE year extending from December 1953 to December 1954 will 
be one of great significance in Catholic devotion to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. His Holiness, Pope Pius XII, has proclaimed 
a year-long observance to mark with special solemnity the one-hundredth 
anniversary of the proclamation of the Dogma of the Immaculate Con- 
ception, by Pope Pius IX, on December 8, 1854, and has called upon the 
whole Catholic world to pay special honors to Our Blessed Mother’s Im- 
maculate Conception during this MARIAN YEAR. The Encyclical of 
Pope Pius XII, issued on the feast of the Nativity of Mary, September 
8th, announcing the coming Marian Year, is one of the most magnificent 
expositions of the Holy Father and of the Papacy. It gives a review of 
the Scriptural and Traditional proofs upon which the doctrine of the 
Immaculate Conception is based, and shows how it is linked with Mary’s 
Assumption, which flows from it. The document likewise sets forth the 

program to be carried out during the Marian Year. 


Entitled “Fulgens Corona Gloriae” — “Radiant Crown of Glory” — 
the encyclical expresses the hope that the centennial celebrations will 
serve to stimulate an earnest devotion to the Mother of God in the souls 
of all Catholics and encourage them, as far as possible, to form their 
lives to the image of our Queen and Mother. 


One of the chief purposes of the Marian Year is the offering of 
prayers for the return of all men to Christ through the observance of 
His precepts; for the restoration of peace, charity and justice among 
men and nations; and for the return of the liberty of the Church in 
countries where persecution is being waged. His Holiness made special 
mention of the “Church of Silence,” in communist-controlled countries. 
and prayed that its members also might be able to unite in supplication 
to the Immaculate Virgin — whom he delights in calling “Our Most 
Sweet Mother” — for peace and harmony in the world. 


A large part of the encyclical treats of the dogma of the Immacu- 
late Conception. The opening paragraph recalls the solemn occasion 
of its definition: “The radiant crown of glory with which the most pure 
brow of the Virgin Mother was encircled by God, seems to us to shine 
more brilliantly, as we recall to mind the day on which, one hundred 
years ago, our predecessor of happy memory, Pius IX, surrounded by 
a vast retinue of Cardinals and Bishops, with infallible authority de- 
fined, pronounced, and solemnly sanctioned that the doctrine which 
holds that the Most Blessed Virgin Mary, at the first moment of her con- 
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ception was, by a singular grace and privilege of the omnipotent God, 
in virtue of the merits of Jesus Christ, Savior of the human race, pre- 
served from all stain of original sin, is revealed by God, and therefore 
to be firmly and resolutely believed by all the faithful’ (Dogmatic Bull 
“Ineffabilis Deus”). 


The entire Catholic world received with joy this pronouncement 
so long awaited, the happy effect of which was to stir up among the 
faithful greater devotion to the Mother of God, resulting in an improve- 
ment of Christian morals. This devotion also led to new studies and 
research, that due prominence might be given to the dignity and sanctity 
of Mary, the Holy Father stated. He reminds his readers also how Mary 
herself deigned to confirm the definition, as it were, by her appearance 
at Lourdes, “youthful, benign in appearance, clothed in a shining white 
garment, covered with a white mantle,” when she announced to Berna- 
dette Soubirous: “I am the Immaculate Conception.” The Pontiff then 
traces the apostolic teaching regarding the Immaculate Conception, 
shows the Scriptural proofs, cites the titles of honor accorded to Mary, 
which throughout the centuries have testified to a constant Catholic 
belief in the Immaculate Conception, and gives the arguments why it is 
not only most fitting but unconditionally necessary that the Mother of 
God should be preserved entirely free from the slavery of Satan. Even 
among Oriental Christians, who have long since broken away from the 
Catholic Church, the doctrine of the Immaculate Conception is held, 
and the solemnity annually celebrated, wrote the Pope. 


Especially was he grateful, the Holy Father declared, that it was 
his privilege to define in the Jubilee Year of 1950 the dogma of the 
Assumption, which is so intimately connected with that of the Immacu- 
late Conception. “These two singular privileges bestowed upon the 
Mother of God stand out in most splendid light as the beginning and 
the end of her earthly journey; for the greatest possible glorification of 
her Virgin body is the complement, at once appropriate and marvelous, 
of the absolute innocence of her soul, which was free from all stain; 
and just as she took part in the struggle of her only-begotten Son with 
the wicked serpent of hell, so also she shared in His glorious triumph 
over sin and its sad consequences.” 


Renewal of Christian Life 


Expressing the hope that the Marian celebrations would bring 
forth “most desired and salutary fruits, which all of us long for,” the 
Pontiff asked the Bishops to encourage their clergy and people to cele- 
brate the centenary with devotions of every kind: public, private, in- 
dividual and collective, in tribute to Our Lady. Especially did he stress 
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pilgrimages to Marian shrines in various parts of the world, and public 
devotions in the dioceses “which will furnish beautiful demonstrations 
of the love of the faithful for the Heavenly Mother.” “In all cities, 
towns and villages, wherever the Christian religion thrives, there is a 
sanctuary, or at least an altar, in which the sacred image of the Blessed 
Mary is enshrined for the devotion of the Christian people,” writes His 
Holiness. “We desire. . . that the faithful should throng thither in 
great numbers, and should offer our most sweet Mother not only private, 
but public supplications, with one voice and one mind.” Mentioning 
Lourdes, and especially Rome, as two principal places which ought to 
take the lead in fostering devotion to the Mother of God, he suggested 
an intensifying of fervor everywhere throughout the year. 


“If this devotion is not to consist of mere words, is not to be a 
counterfeit coin of religion, or the weak and transitory affection of a 
moment, but something sincere, true and efficacious, it is necessary 
that each one of us should, according to his condition of life, avail him- 
self of it for the acquisition of virtue. The commemoration of the mys- 
tery of the most holy Virgin, conceived Immaculate and immune from 
all stain of original sin, should, in the first place, urge us to that inno- 
cence and integrity of life which flees from and abhors even the slight- 
est stain of sin... If there has been a wandering, there must be a return 
to the straight path. If the darkness of error has clouded minds, it 
must be dispersed immediately by the light of truth. If death, death 
in the true sense, has seized upon souls, eagerly and energetically must 
life be taken hold of. We mean that heavenly life which knows no 
ending, since it comes forth from Jesus Christ; which, if we faithfully 
and confidently pursue in this mortal exile, we shall surely enjoy forever 
with Him in the happiness of the eternal home. This is what she teaches 
us, to this the Blessed Virgin Mary exhorts us, our most sweet Mother, 
who, with true charity, loves us more than any earthly mother.” 


Intentions for Prayer 


Among the prayer intentions recommended by the Holy Father to 
be petitioned from the protection, patronage and intercessory power of 
the Blessed Virgin are the spiritual and moral welfare of the youth of 
the world; and that domestic life may be “conspicuous for inviolate 
faithfulness and may flourish through the proper and saintly education 
of its children, and be strengthened by true concord and mutual help.” 

Other intentions recommended by His Holiness are: “that both 
in manhood and old age, men may shine forth by their Christian probity 
and fortitude; that there may be bread for the hungry, and justice for 
the oppressed; that exiles may return to their homeland and find shelter 
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there; that due liberty may be given to those cast into prison, or held 
in custody; and that war prisoners may be allowed to return to their 
homes.” 

A further intention is that the Church may everywhere enjoy the 
liberty to exercise her rights and pursue her mission. Those separated 
from the Church by schism are called upon to unite in pouring forth 
joint prayers and supplications in honor of the Immaculate Virgin Mary 
“imploring that light which illumines the mind with heavenly rays 
and begging for that unity by which at last there may be one fold and 
one shepherd.” Works of penance are also commended. 


This centenary year of the definition of the Immaculate Conception 
will be truly pleasing to “our most sweet Mother” if every Catholic 
endeavors to carry out the directives of His Holiness. Surely, each one 
of us is eager to render due honor to her who is “our life, our sweet- 
ness, and our hope,” first, by sanctifying ourselves, and then by ‘con- 
tributing to the sanctification of others by good example, prayer and 
other means which will lead them to a more fervent life. Gladly, then, 
do we welcome this Marian Year and enter ardently into it, seeking the 
glorification of Mary in every possible way, and we are assured that the 
more this year brings honor to Mary, the more it will be a year of 
grace for mankind! 


Cotsen ih g rIVIEY 


retho-tieti-e 


7 ith the first Sunday of Advent the Church Year 
officially begins, and there is no better time than 
this to try to make our own the spirit in which the 
Church waits for the new birth of Our Lord in our 
hearts at Christmas. There is a short yet very mov- 
ing prayer, composed by the famous M. Olier, found- 
er of the great seminary of St. Sulpice, which ex- 
presses this coming and its spirit in a singularly 
striking way. Whether this coming, this advent, of 
Our Savior be into our hearts and souls in Holy Communion on Christ- 
mas Day, or when He calls us at the hour of death, or again, when He 
appears at the dread Day of Judgment, the sentiments of this prayer, 
if made our own and lived, are an admirable preparation. Let us en- 
deavor earnestly to use it this Advent season to “stir up our hearts to 
make ready the ways of the only-Begotten Son, that through His coming 
we may worthily serve our God with purified minds.” 
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O Jesus, living in Mary, come and live in Thy servants: — 


In the spirit of Thy holiness, 
In the fulness of Thy might, 
In the power of Thy truth, 
In the perfection of Thy virtues, 
In the communion of Thy mysteries. 
Subdue every hostile power in Thy spirit 
for the glory of the Father. Amen. 


JESUS, LIVING IN MARY: After Mary’s answer to the appeal of 
the Most High, brought to her by the Archangel Gabriel: “Behold the 
handmaid of the Lord,” God possessed her in a new way. She had al- 
ways been His servant, His creature, but now she was the Mother of 
His only-begotten Son, the living and most beautiful tabernacle of the 
living God. She was utterly surrendered to Him and He lived in her 
with a perfection that delighted His Heart. We, too, must form Christ 
in our souls, and help to form Him in the souls of others. This is 
not easy, and we must pray constantly that God will show us how He 
wishes to form Christ in us, and ask Him for the grace necessary to 
work according to the pattern shown us. In heaven Mary is closely 
united to Jesus. We shall share in this union according to the degree 
of grace in our souls at the hour of death, because this union, al- 
though begun on earth, reaches its perfection only in heaven. 


COME AND LIVE IN THY SERVANTS: Jesus came to Mary, to 
live in her, and she called herself merely His handmaid, the lowliest of 
His servants. It was her humility which irresistibly attracted the infinite 
Lord of heaven and earth to this maid of Nazareth. Therefore, if He 
is to live in us, who are also His servants, we must be lowly, too. It 
is not up to us to dictate to Him how and in what ways we wish to 
serve Him, but instead, to surrender ourselves absolutely to His will 
and good pleasure, confident that His dwelling in us will mold us to 
the perfect pattern He has chosen for us from the beginning of creation. 


IN THE SPIRIT OF THY HOLINESS: The spirit of His holiness 
dwelling in us will be a spirit of submission, a spirit of obedience to all 
His demands. It will not be a spirit which expresses itself in ecstasies and 
raptures, so dangerous to our self-willed pride and vanity, but a calm 
surrender to His wishes, a serene compliance with the duties of our 
state, the state He has chosen for us with unutterable love. 


IN THE FULNESS OF THY STRENGTH: Of ourselves we are 
nothing, but this very nothingness constitutes our greatest claim on God. 
As the psalm expresses it: “Abyss calls out to abyss.” The depth of our 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory 237 


lowliness and misery cries out compellingly to the infinite depths of 
God’s love and mercy. If we become holy it is through His strength, 
not our own. This is the pathway, the “short-cut” the saints have 
known and used — reliance on the strength of God instead of their own 
weakness, to carry them to the heights of sanctity. “I can do all things 
in Him who strengthens me,” was their watchword. It must be ours, 
too, if we wish to become saints. 


IN THE POWER OF THY TRUTH: Our Lord said: “I am the 
Truth,” and He meant exactly what He said. Yet, often enough, we do 
not realize as true all that He says, or take to heart the lessons He has 
left us in the Gospels or other parts of Scripture. God is the truth, un- 
able to deceive or be deceived. Every word uttered by Him, who is 
Himself the eternal Word of the Father, is true. His promises, which 
seem to our incredulous hearts so wonderful as to be almost exagger- 
ated, are entirely true. The parables, the lessons of the Gospels which 
show God full of tender solicitude for man, and for every individual 
soul, are the outpouring of a Heart which has loved us with an everlast- 
ing love. The Gospel tells us that Mary kept all Jesus’ words in her 
heart and pondered over them; it was thus she learned to understand 
their hidden meaning. We, too, following her example, shall learn to 
understand the deep mysteries of our holy faith and so Jesus will live 
in us “in the power of His truth.” 


IN THE PERFECTION OF THY VIRTUES: At Baptism the vir- 
tues of faith, hope and charity were infused into our souls. These, with 
the cardinal virtues of prudence, justice, fortitude and temperance, must 
be strengthened in us by prayer and practice. Christ is our ideal and 
model in the practice of all virtues. He desires us to follow the example 
He has set for us, to walk in His ways. The virtues He wishes us to 
learn from Him in particular are meekness and humility of heart. When 
we fail in the exercise of any virtue, we see and realize our own weak- 
ness. But we need never despair. God will help us to rise. Eagerly 
He waits for us to ask His help; if we trust Him and not ourselves, while 
striving to do our best, we shall never fail. 


IN THE COMMUNION OF THY MYSTERIES: The mysteries of 
Christ, as the saintly Abbot Marmion tells us, are our mysteries. Christ 
lived them for us; it was for our sake, to save us, that He descended from 
heaven and became Man. It is in His mysteries, that is, in the events of 
His life, that He shows Himself to us as our Exemplar. He told us Him- 
self: “I have given you an example, that as I have done to you, so you 
also should do” (John 13:15). He does not separate Himself from us 
in anything that He does. And thus it is that year by year, as we cele- 
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brate His feasts, we understand better our share in them, and reap in- 
creasing fruit from them. During Advent we prepare for His coming to 
earth as man on Christmas. With the help of His grace, may we enter 
deeply into this mystery and draw from it the treasure it contains for us. 


SUBDUE EVERY HOSTILE POWER IN THY SPIRIT: St. Paul 
tells us that our fighting is not against flesh and blood, but against 
principalities and powers, that is, against the devil and his agents 
among men on earth. The atheistic materialism and secularism of 
our times cannot be combated without the help of God. In His para- 
ble of the wheat and the tares, our Savior foretold that good and evil men 
would exist side by side until the end of the world. Each age has its 
own battle to wage, but if we fight with the Spirit of God to guide us, 
then we are sure that the gates of hell shall never prevail. Our weapons 
in this warfare are prayer and self-denial, as Our Lady told the world so 
plainly at Fatima. 

FOR THE GLORY OF THE FATHER. AMEN: The whole life of 
Jesus on earth was directed to the glory of His Father. It was for this 
He became Man and was born a little Child at Bethlehem. It was for this 
He lived, labored, suffered and died. It is His wish that all who bear the 
name of Christians should likewise be wholly dedicated to the glory of 
His Father. It is His ambition, if we may thus speak, to present every 
soul for whom He shed His Blood, to the Father, as an everlasting praise 
of His glory. Mary, the Immaculate Mother of Christ, gives greater 
glory to God than all His other creatures. Our lives too, will give glory 
to God at every moment if we are ever intent upon doing His holy will. 
If we are truly striving to live according to the spirit of Jesus, we are 
glorifying His Father, and He will in turn glorify us when we come to 
the end of our life’s journey. 

Behold in this prayer the program of our Advent preparation! 
May it bring us to a happy and blessed Christmas! 


BANDPASS PANS PSUS UNG 





| O all our esteemed Friends and Readers we 

5 extend cordial greetings and prayers 

RB ful wishes for a happy and blessed 
; Christmas and New Year. 









Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
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Phe First Pecade 


Ye 5 5 


OW quickly the years glide into eternity! Yes, already 
ten years have sped by since the glad day of December 
5, 1943, which witnessed the formal opening of the Per- 
petual Adoration Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit in Kansas 
City, Missouri, that now attracts countless devout wor- 
shipers from near and far to its beautiful and peaceful 
asylum, where, enthroned in the monstrance, Jesus, 
King of hearts, invites all to come to Him. In spite of 

the trying times in which this foundation was undertaken, — in the midst 

of the second World War — it has been wonderfully blessed and has be- 
come a veritable mecca for souls who seek respite from the cares and 
burdens of life in sweet communing with Him who is the Solace of the 

Afflicted, and who says to all, “Come to Me and I will give you rest!” 

While the history of this sanctuary is known to many of our 
readers, it may not be inopportune to give a general outline of the events 
which led to its foundation. In tracing the significant historical dates 
of this third branchhouse of our Congregation of Perpetual Adoration of 

Clyde, Missouri, the first place must be given to the glorious feast of 

Pentecost, June 13, 1943, when His Excellency, the Most Reverend 








First Convent and Chapel, on Rockhill Road 
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Bishop Edwin V. O’Hara, personally visited the Motherhouse to request 
the Sisters to come to his diocese and establish a Sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration, that a greater love for the Blessed Sacrament might be in- 
stilled into the hearts of his people. Since the inspiration seemed to 
come manifestly from the Holy Spirit, this foundation has been placed 
under His patronage, in the confident hope that He will ever foster the 
spirit of loving sacrifice which will enable the adoration of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament to flourish and be fruitful in winning graces for souls. 


After due deliberation, the invitation was accepted. Then some 
weeks were spent in locating a private residence which could be con- 
verted into a temporary convent and adoration chapel. At length a 
house was obtained on Rock Hill Road and the necessary renovations 
were finished in time so that it could be blessed by the Bishop on De- 
cember 5, 1943, the first Holy Mass offered, and the Perpetual Adora- 
tion commenced. It is interesting to note that this date practically coin- 
cided with the 68th anniverary of the foundation of the Motherhouse at 
Clyde, December 6, 1875. 


The next memorable date followed closely, for it was immediately 
evident that the temporary chapel was by no means sufficient to accomo- 
date the large crowds of the laity who enthusiastically joined in the 
public nocturnal holy hours and other forms of Eucharistic adoration, 
for hardly had the Perpetual Adoration been started by the Sisters, 





Temporary Chapel on Day of Opening 
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when group after group of fervent lay adorers was formed to pay the 
homage of adoration to their Eucharistic King, beginning with the 
Knights of Columbus, who inaugurated their participation with a solemn 
Holy Hour in the chapel the following New Year’s Eve, December 31, 
1943. 

After months of search, culminating in the selection of a suitable 
site, and careful drawing up of plans, keeping in view economy and mo- 
nastic customs and traditions, the ground was broken by the Most Rev. 
Bishop O’Hara on October 13, 1945 in preparation for the erection of a 
permanent Adoration Chapel and convent. This site consists of seven 
acres at Meyer Boulevard and The Paseo, located on a knoll, which, while 
convenient of access by the people, at the same time safeguards the 
privacy of the Sisters, despite the constant flow of traffic on the boule- 
vards below. 

But it was war-time, and economic and industrial difficulties were 
numerous, causing many a setback to plans, and blighting hopes for 
the speedy erection of the building, as well as making the cost enormous. 
Divine Providence, however, showed Itself in many ways, and finally 
the Chapel and convent building, though still uncompleted, could be 
dedicated on May 17, 1949, the feast of St. Paschal Baylon, Patron of 
Eucharistic Works. 











New Chapel and Convent at Paseo and Meyer Blvd. 


Pending the completion of the Adoration Chapel, the Blessed 
Sacrament was then exposed in a small chapel dedicated to Our Mother 
of Sorrows, adjoining the main Chapel, until It could be permanently 
enthroned in the new Sanctuary, which took place on July 25, 1949. 
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The “Te Deum” of thanksgiving which then resounded through the 
beautiful Sanctuary gave expression to the joy and gratitude of the 
community and its friends, both clerical and lay, in having. at last. 
the ardently-hoped-for Perpetual Adoration Sanctuary. 


It goes without saying that many labors and sacrifices were brought 
to prepare this Eucharistic Throne, but they were well compensated for 
by the supreme joy of knowing that the Divine Magnet of souls would 
draw countless throngs to His feet, and would pour out untold graces 
upon all mankind from this throne of Divine Love. And verily, the 
homage of adoration, thanksgiving and atonement, doubtlessly includ- 
ing many petitions, has ascended like incense before the throne of God, 
as is witnessed by the numerous groups of the laity and the many in- 
dividuals who join with the Sisters in rendering homage to Jesus on 
His Eucharistic throne. At present the groups keeping Nocturnal Holy 


The 
Permanent 
Adoration 


Sanctuary 





Hours comprise organizations such as the Benedictine Oblates, the Im- 
maculate Heart of Mary group for reparation, the Convert League, 
which keeps a monthly Holy Hour for conversions, and various Clubs, 
Sodalities and Parishes of the city, which latter make up the largest 
number. Since the inception of the adoration on the part of the laity, 
almost 60,000 Nocturnal Holy Hours have been registered. No one 
knows how many unregistered hours have been spent by individuals 
before the Holy of Holies, but we may be certain that they have not 
gone unrecorded in the annals of eternity, and that their impact on the 
church and on the world has been great, for no worthy prayer is without 


fruit for the Mystical Body of Christ. 


It is, then, with heartfelt gratitude to God and a joyous expression 
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of thanks to our many kind friends who have helped make this Sanc- 
tuary of the Holy Spirit a reality, despite the difficult times in which 
it was begun and developed, that we commemorate this tenth anniver- 
sary of its foundation. We know that you also rejoice with us that 
here is a place where weary-worn souls may turn their thoughts from 
earthly and decaying things to celestial and eternal values; that here 
is a spot where the pilgrims of this valley of tears may lift their minds 
from the fearful and sad conditions of these days to the hope of happi- 
ness which Christ has pledged to mankind by the outpouring of the 
Divine Blood of Redemption and the institution of this great Memorial 
of His Love, wherein He has proved to each of us that He has loved and 
will love us unto the end. 


A Confident Appeal 


However, while joy abounds in our hearts that the Sanctuary of the 
Holy Spirit in Kansas City has been a means of glorifying God and a 
source of untold graces to souls, and will continue to be so, the debt 
that still overshadows it is cause for much concern. This is particularly 
so because of the repeated and urgent pleadings of Bishops of other 
dioceses who are most anxious for us to establish Sanctuaries of Per- 
petual Adoration in their sees, and which we rightly fear to undertake 
while still burdened with the debt of this third foundation. So it 
is our humble prayer and hope that our friends will continue in what- 
ever degree they may be able, to assist us in liquidating this debt and 
thus make possible a fourth foundation, which would be most appro- 
priate at this time when we are observing the Diamond Jubilee of Per- 
petual Adoration at the Motherhouse in Clyde. 

Benefactors who make an offering of $10.00 towards the cancella- 
tion of the debt will have their name inscribed in the Golden Book 
which rests upon the altar of the Holy Spirit Sanctuary and will receive 
a certificate enumerating their spiritual privileges. An offering of 
$100.00 will win the privilege of having one’s personal initials, or those 
of the family, inscribed on the beautiful monstrance in which the Most 
Blessed Sacrament is perpetually exposed. Larger offerings will more 
quickly cancel the debt and merit according to the love that inspires 
them, but even the smallest sum will be gratefully acknowledged and 
will merit its own reward. 


Choose the Better Part 


Furthermore, before a new foundation can be undertaken, more 
Sisters are needed. While there is always a growth in the number of 
members, many of the aged Sisters who have so faithfully kept their 
vigils of love before Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament are now perma- 
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nently confined to the infirmary, while others must also gradually retire 
from active participation in community life. Death, too, claims some 
members each year, so that new members are needed to replace them. 
For these reasons, the vocations have been insufficient to supply mem- 
bers for a new foundation, but we are confident that our dear Lord will 
provide laborers for His vineyard by drawing many fervent and ener- 
getic young ladies to realize the value of so privileged a life as that 
which is spent in the adoration of the Blessed Sacrament and the chant- 
ing of God’s praises in the Divine Office. Surely, it is only because so 
few young souls appreciate the glorious privilege of being an adorer of 
Jesus here on earth, anticipating, as it were, the eternal bliss of heaven, 
that vocations are scarce. How quickly they would respond did they 
but realize that such a life is of prime importance and comes before all 
the activities of the Church, whether they be educational, missionary 
or charitable, because the prayer of adoration is the very fire that 
enflames the zeal of the workers and makes their labors effective. 

May the loving invitation of Jesus find heeding ears and willing 
hearts! Young ladies interested in the vocation of a Perpetual Adorer. 
for which there are no particular educational requirements, will be 
given full information if they will write to: — 

Reverend Mother Mary Carmelita, O.S.B. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 





Advent and the Holy Souls 
soKe-Lh-e-t}-o 


ITH the arrival of December we find ourselves in a 
period of preparation known as Advent. It is a time 
of purification, which includes a cleansing from sin 
and a removal of obstacles that would be a hindrance 
to our receiving the fulness of the graces attached to 

sk the worthy celebration of Christmas. Now, not only 
during this month, but continually, the souls in pur- 

gatory are undergoing a like period of purification, a cleansing from 
faults, a removal of the obstacles which the sins committed during their 
lifetime on earth placed to their entrance into heaven and eternal bliss. 
The human heart is naturally compassionate. The thought of dear 


ones and other human beings suffering the pains of purgatory cannot 
leave us cold and heartless. We want to help them. Besides, we exper- 
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ience confort in the holy custom of praying for the departed. The black 
gulf between them and us seems thus to be bridged over. We feel that 
we are still knit together in the bonds of a common love and sympathy. 
The sharpness of sorrow is mitigated by the constant remembrance of 
them, by the thought that they are still bound to us by the golden chain 
of prayer and can also pray for and help us, even as we pray for and 
help them. 

Death is robbed of much of its terror and the separation of friends 
is made more endurable by the Catholic doctrine of purgatory. With 
this beautiful belief, the bereaved one standing at the open grave is no 
longer mute and puzzled, but finds vent for his grief in earnest petitions 
to God on behalf of the loved one. Funeral services are no mere empty 
pageant, with lengthy prayers designed to glorify the departed and 
sympathize with the living. The offering of Mass cards and spiritual 
bouquets is no meaningless formality. These and other pious customs 
are clothed with deep and real significance, and become a practical 
and powerful means of assisting the holy souls to arrive at their heaven- 
ly home. One sees and realizes in them the meaning of the ninth 
article of the Creed: “the communion of saints.” 

Advent, then, should be a special time when we whisper many a 
fervent prayer with faith and devotion for these holy souls who are 
awaiting the eternal Christmas in heaven. Most people are too busy to 
say long prayers, and some find it hard to fix their attention. So Holy 
Mother Church encourages us by every means in her power to make 
frequent aspirations, raising our heart momentarily to God. It takes 
but a second to say: “My Jesus, mercy!” or “Jesus, meek and humble of 
Heart, make my heart like unto Thine!” or “Jesus, Mary, Joseph!” or 
some similar aspiration. 

All of us know or should know richly indulgenced aspirations like 
the above which we can dart heavenwards, and which will prove most 
beneficial to ourselves in keeping our hearts united with Jesus and Mary 
and preparing worthily for our own Christmas while helping the holy 
souls. Of course we will include, in particular, aspirations fitting to the 
season even though not indulgenced, such as, “Come, Lord Jesus, delay 
no longer!” “To Thee, O Lord, have I lifted up my soul!” “Lord, 
hear my cry and let my supplication come unto Thee!” Each one of 
these little prayers will draw down a blessing upon our own selves and 
bring relief and refreshment to the suffering souls. We need just for 
one moment fix our thought on God who is so close to us, and whisper a 
few words into His ear, without interrupting our occupation or being 
noticed by others. This one moment’s thought may save some poor 
soul long and intolerable torture and win for us abundant graces. 
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“And Was Incarnate hy the Holy Spirit!” 
—POLno0d— 


HRISTMAS is re-lived in our hearts each year 
on the 25th of December. Turning back the 
pages of time more than nineteen hundred years, 
we find ourselves in the days of Cesar Augus- 
tus, in the little town of Bethlehem. Faith again 
makes it our joyous privilege to join the simple 
shepherds at the crib. Guided by the light of 
revelation that encircles the Infant in the manger, we acknowledge 
Him as our God. For long centuries of Old Testament history, the 
insistent voice of prophets’ speech has foretold His coming. Now 
the herald angel’s song proclaims: “Today, in the town of David, 
a Savior has been born to you, who.is Christ, the Lord!” (Luke 2:10.) 

The miracle of extravagant Love that made the first Christmas 
night is not just a “story” that happened long ago, for the Eternal Son 
of God who leaped past the startled ranks of heavenly choirs to take a 
human body from His Immaculate Mother will come to us in reality 
this Christmas. We will not have to content ourselves with a lifeless 
image of Christ in the crib, because He will in very truth descend from 
His heavenly home to become sacramentally present on thousands of 
altars this Christmas morning, just as He does every time that a priest 
offers the holy Sacrifice of Mass. Not the arms of Mary Immaculate, 
but the consecrated hands of a priest will be His resting place; not 
coarse straw, but the spotless altar linen will support His sacred Body. 


The Greatest Moment in Time 


The moment of the Incarnation is, without doubt, the greatest mo- 
ment in the history of the world and of all creation. Even if hundreds 
of millions of years had passed and thousands of millions of years were 
yet to follow, none could have had a greater moment, nor will those 
in the future have a greater moment, than that in which the Son of 
God took unto Himself the mortal nature of man, upon this little uni- 
verse called the earth. 

Let us place before us the holy midnight hour in which this highest 
and holiest mystery was accomplished, unknown to the great wide world. 
One moment, the virginal blood of Mary is still all her own, and a 
second moment, a ray of the Divine power enters her virginal bosom, a 
mysterious descent of the Holy Spirit encompasses her, and in her purest 
womb begins to form that holy Body with which is united very Divinity. 
the infinite beauty and the eternal majesty of the Son of God! 
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There is something awe-inspiring in the beginning of creation. 
The word of Divine Omnipotence was still unspoken. The entire uni- 
verse still lay as a great void, a vast nothingness before God’s infinite 
Majesty. Before God’s holy omniscient eye, the regions of a possible 
creation stretched out in infinite distances and heights, but not a single 
thing existed. Everything still lay in the depihs of nothingness. One 
moment, and there blazed forth the immense planets, the magnificent 
celestial kingdom of the angels; it was the dawn of the first day, with 
billions of created beings, like an endless procession of incalculable 
people drawn out of God’s bosom, that now began the journey through 
the universe. Infinitely sublime was the moment in which the universe 
came into existence at the beginning of time. 

The creation of the universe is, however, only a faint shadow com- 
pared to that second “Fiat” of the Divine power of creation, for in- 
finitely more beautiful than all the splendor of heaven, brighter than the 
hosts of celestial spirits, more magnificent than the entire indescribable 
beauty of the whole creation, was the human Soul of Christ, created 
out of nothing. No sun can emerge out of the darkness of the preceding 
night so beautiful and bright as did the Soul of Jesus in the moment 
when It was touched by the finger of the Holy Spirit, when It came into 
existence and began Its earthly life. It was, of course, in the very 
first instant adorned with the plenitude of grace, with all the richness 
of the Divine Majesty. But in that same moment was accomplished 
the greatest miracle, the most sublime that God’s omnipotence contains: 
the Eternal Word, who lives in the bosom of the Father in infinite 
beatitude, flooded with streams of Divine Love, was united with that 
Body formed by the Holy Spirit of the blood of Mary and with the 
Soul created out of nothing, and thus was created the GOD-MAN! 


“The shuddering stillness of the peaceful midnight filled the cham- 
ber at Nazareth in that March night, the stars sparkled unconsciously 
down from heaven, the lilies were closed and asleep, only the watchdogs 
of the shepherds of Nazareth now and then broke the stillness of the 
night, whilst this sublime mystery passed before them. Morning dawned 
upon the earth, cold, clear, springlike, and the long-looked-for Redeemer 
of mankind had come, and no one but the Mother knew it.” (Faber.) 


A New Incarnation 


The Consecration of the Mass has the greatest resemblance to the 
profound mystery of the Incarnation of the Son of God upon earth. 
Between the two mysteries there prevails a most intimate relationship. 
In the same sacred, mysterious stillness, the moment of Consecration 
comes. As yet the bread is in the hand of the priest and the wine in 
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the chalice. The priest bends over the bread, says five words, and in an 
instant the substance of bread has passed away, only the exterior ap- 
pearances remain, and God’s Son, with Flesh and Blood, with Divinity 
and Humanity, is present! 


The Son of God, seated at the right hand of His Father in His 
glorified Body, is now actually present upon the altar. One word 
spoken by a creature, and the Creator is here in His creature’s hand. 
One moment, and on the word of a trembling creature a whole series 
of nature’s laws is broken through, a world of wonder is rebuilt, a 
thousand times greater and more beautiful than this world which was | 
once created out of nothing. The same Body which the Holy Spirit 
once formed from Mary’s substance is here present. The same Soul 
which, in the absolute fulness of grace and adorned with all the glory 
of heaven, once stepped into existence, is now here. The Person of the 
Eternal Word, who, in infinite beatitude, from all eternity has rested 
in the bosom of the Father, is now here present upon the altar before 
the priest. The morning of creation at the very beginning of time took 
place but once, and but once was accomplished the miracle of the crea- 
tion of the Soul of Christ out of nothing! But this mysterious wonder 
is renewed day after day upon hundreds of thousands of altars. 

Exteriorly, everything appears so simple; a ray of the sun shines 
in through the glazed church window, wax candles burn upon the altar, 
a few flowers shed their fragrance, the low tinkle of a little bell re- 
sounds; nothing gives us a presentiment of the unspeakably great 
mystery enacted upon the altar. The Holy Spirit descends, as once upon 
the Virgin at Nazareth, His omnipotent “finger” touches the bread and 
wine and changes them into the Body and the Blood of Christ. At 
Nazareth, a more than angelically pure Virgin, an exceedingly holy 
Mother, was the mediatrix of the mystery. Here it is an humble priest, 
perhaps burdened with sins and failings, who is the instrument of the 
Holy Spirit in effecting upon the altar a second incarnation, as it were. 

Truly, to what endless depths the mysteries of our Faith extend! 
How strongly ought we to be affected by the mystery of the Consecra- 
tion! If the Angels of the Lord praise Him, if the Powers adore Him, 
if the Dominations, before the infinite greatness of this mystery, are, 
as it were, crushed by the weight of the eternal Majesty and begin to 
tremble, how must we be overwhelmed in the presence of this mystery 
by holiest awe, by profoundest vivifying faith, by radiant love! 

A great Doctor of the Church, St. John Chrysostom, often spoke 
of the “terrible mystery of the altar.” It is, indeed, something so in- 
expressibly great that holy awe must fill the heart of everyone who 
contemplates it. Never is the devout priest of God so near to the Holy 
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Spirit as at the moment of Consecration, where he, so to say, lends 
his tongue to that Divine Spirit in order to pronounce these omnipotent 
words, where he presents to Him his hands in order to bear the Lamb 
of God. If we would allow these sublime thoughts of faith to work upon 
our souls with full power, our attendance at Holy Mass would be the 
most serious and most joyful part of our Christmas celebration, of our 
daily life. Then recollection and reverence at Holy Mass would en- 
circle us like a cloud, eternal awe would encompass us. 


Christmas, the Holy Spirit’s Season of Triumph 


Yes, let us realize that Christmas is not only sin-weary mankind’s 
joyous celebration of Christ’s birth, nor the Eternal Word’s utter gift 
of Self to us in a transport of love. It is also the Holy Spirit’s season 
of triumph! It is the glorious anniversary of His first completed work 
for the Church. The Holy Spirit, then, whose work for the Church 
began at the Incarnation of Christ, should receive our special homage 
during this season of Christmastide. We should remember Him most 
affectionately during the Holy Sacrifice, and especially at the Consecra- 
tion and when receiving Holy Communion, for then He comes in a most 
intimate way into our souls, to inspire us with a more intense love for 
the Christ Child, and to work in a most loving manner to free our souls 
from all sin and produce in them the spiritual likeness of Christ. 

The Holy Spirit, the sanctifying Spirit of Truth and Love, dwelling 
in devout souls, enlightens and inspires them to unity with Christ by 
the worthy reception of the sacraments and a generous correspondence 
with the graces flowing therefrom. As the Divine Paraclete, proceeding 
from the Father and the Son, produced the Sacred Humanity of Christ 
in Mary’s virginal womb, so does He work in souls to make them 
“conformable to the image of the Son of God.” 

Furthermore, since the Archangel Gabriel is said to have charge 
of souls practicing devotion to the Holy Spirit, let us offer special honor 
to him also during this holy season. It is believed that Gabriel acted 
as Guardian Angel to Mary and her Divine Babe, that it was he who 
brought the message of the Christ Child’s birth to the shepherds and 
enlightened the Magi. . Hence, devotion to him at this season is most 
fitting. We may be assured that by practicing a deep, constant devotion 
to the Holy Spirit and to the Angel Gabriel, we will be drawn ever 
closer to Mary and her Divine Son. Let us, then, this Christmas, re- 
member the intercessory power of St. Gabriel with the Holy Spirit, with 
Jesus, and with Mary, his Queen. Let us gratefully adore the Paraclete, 
and most ardently thank Him for His glorious work of Christ’s Incarna- 
tion and its mystical renewal in the Consecration of the Mass! 
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The Angel Gabriel unites with Mary in adoring the newsborn Savior. 











Please 


OR several years past, many of our readers have been 
4 asking how we could possibly continue publishing a 
magazine the size and quality of ‘““Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory’’ at so low a subscription price as $1.00. Needless to say, 
in these times of steadily mounting and enormously increased costs 
of material, production and maintenance, it has been a constant 
struggle to do so. With costs still rising as the months pass, it 
has now become virtually impossible, so that we are forced, 
though reluctantly, to raise the subscription price of “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” to $2.00 a year, or $3.00 for two years (Canada 
and foreign countries, $2.25 a year, or $3.50 for two years), 
beginning January |, 1954 for new subscriptions and from date 
of expiration for renewals. 


This necessary increase will enable us to maintain the same 
high standards as in the past and to begin the Golden Jubilee year 
(1954) of our Eucharistic magazine with bright hopes for a fu- 
ture even more successful and profitable to souls. We feel con- 
fident that all our esteemed subscribers will gladly accept the new 
rate. 


Benedictine Booklets 


A like change will also be necessary in the price of our Bene- 
dictine Booklets. We trust that all those who have grown to know 
and value our 10¢ booklets will realize that 15¢ is not too much to 
pay for the wealth of sound and inspiring material they contain. 
Since they deal with doctrines and devotions as timeless as the 
Church herself, and not with things of mere passing interest, they 
can be read again and again, instead of being discarded or placed 
on the shelf after one reading, as is the case with many others. 

Beginning January Ist, 1954, then, the prices will be as 
follows: —. 

Booklets formerly priced at 10¢ will be 15¢ each. 
Higher priced publications will be advanced proportionately. 
Discounts on quantity lots will remain the same. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri. 
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At the Meeting of the Old and the New 


CHEERED 


OR anyone who is at all serious-minded, the close of one 
year and the beginning of another must be a time of sober 
reflection and not of hilarious celebration such as worldly 

people make of it. That anyone should make of it an occasion of ca- 
rousing and indulgence in all kinds of excesses can be explained only 
by a lack of religion and of a realization of the real meaning of life. 
One who lives by the creed that we are in this world to love and serve 
God and to be happy with Him forever will certainly feel that the turn- 
ing point of the years is also a new turning point in his life, and that 
he will be accountable to God for all the unused opportunities to in- 
crease in the love and grace of God which the year that has passed is 
bearing along with it into eternity. And upon such reflections should 
naturally follow the resolution to make greater efforts to overcome the 
evil tendencies of nature and to co-operate with the inspirations of grace. 
The worldly-minded person scoffs at the idea of making New Year reso- 
lutions. He looks upon the man who determines to keep a stricter guard 
over his thoughts, words and actions as a fool and a killjoy, and is not 
slow in telling him so. Thus does Satan employ human agents to aid 
him in his work of ruining souls. And how great must be his glee when 
he sees New Year’s eve turned into a drunken revelry that eclipses even 
the Bacchanalia of ancient pagan times! 
A Fitting Antidote 

Happily, there are many people who are striving to counteract these 
New Year revelries by keeping Holy Hours and offering reparation to 
God for the many sins committed on that night. More and more, the 
practice of keeping a Holy Hour at midnight on New Year’s eve is being 
adopted, and some groups of generous souls have gone so far as to keep 
an all-night vigil of prayer. Most praiseworthy is the practice of thus 
bidding farewell to the old year and welcoming the new: of giving 
thanks to God for His many gifts of nature and grace in the year just 
past; of asking His pardon for the many sins and negligences com- 
mitted in His service; and of imploring His grace and blessing for the 
new year about to begin, which for many will be the last. If we were 
sure that this were to be our last year on earth, how careful we should 
be to spend it in the best way possible! And how careful we should be 
to begin it well by giving it a fitting welcome! For aught any of us 
knows, it MAY BE OUR LAST YEAR. Acting on this supposition, let us 
welcome and use it accordingly! 
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Little Lovers’ League 
é HRISTMAS, dear Little Lovers, probably means 
to you a cold winter’s night with a sky full of 
twinkling stars, a dark stable where a man and 
woman kneel beside a manger-crib in which a 
tiny Babe lies, and the sound of angel-melodies 
lingering over Bethlehem’s hills. And that is a 
true picture of the first Christmas. But think again of that angels’ song 
which Holy Mother Church sings in the Christmas Mass: “This day is 
born to you a Savior.” Notice she says this day, not many centuries 
ago; and is born, not was born. Then she adds: “Come let us adore 
Him,” that is, we who are living in this Christmas season of 1953. 
That is the wonder and glory of the Mass, dear Little Lovers, — 
it makes the past present. In the Holy Sacrifice, we have the Child of 
Bethlehem, living again in our midst. As Mary and Joseph looked at 
the new-born Babe with the eyes of faith and saw the great God of all 
creation, so we today, looking at the frail Host raised above the golden 
chalice, see Christ our Lord, hidden under the appearances of bread 
and wine. And we say truly: This day is born to us a Savior. 
Remember this, then, dear Little Lovers, when you go to Holy Mass 

on Christmas to present your gifts of love to the little Lord who is so 
greatly to be loved; and remember to give Him the gift He loves best of 
all — the gift of yourself with all the warm and generous love of your 
heart. And may the Christ Child draw each and every one of you 
very close to His own Heart this blessed Christmas! 





PRACTICE: Say a Hail Mary each day during Advent, asking our 
Blessed Mother to prepare your hearts for the coming of Jesus. 


ASPIRATION: Dear Infant Jesus, come, live and reign in my 
heart! 


tele Rie Rite - Rite Rite - Rite ite -Rito- toto - Sito - SE 
The Boy Who Found Christmas 


nce upon a time, long, long ago, there lived in the very middle of 
O a great forest a little boy named Noel. His home was a small 
cottage with a thatched roof and a large red chimney. Inside 
there was a fireplace with a stool beside it. That stool was Noel’s 
special property. There he used to sit and dream as he watched the 
flames flicker. Even from his small bed he could still see them, and 
when he snuggled down under his bright blue quilt with the yellow 
daisies on it, he would watch the queer shapes they made on the walls, 
flickering and dancing, until he fell asleep. 
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Noel had no father or mother; they had both died soon after he 
was born, so he could not even remember them. His grandmother, who 
was old and wrinkled, looked after him. She tucked his covers in 
when he went to bed and baked him funny little gingerbread men for 
dinner. At night she used to tell him stories — wonderful tales of 
fairies and dragons, and kings and queens, that made Noel’s brown 
eyes grow bigger and bigger as he listened breathlessly. With his 
Uncle Toby it was different, for he could not talk. Noel had never 
heard him speak a word. The only way he could “‘talk’’ was by signs. 
But he was kind to the boy, and in the long winter evenings carved 
toys for him out of little pieces of wood: horsemen and soldiers and 
camels and bears. In the summer he used to take Noel fishing in the 
small pool not far from their cottage. They would sit together for 
hours, half asleep in the warm sun, “ 
while the swallows swooped down for 
a drink and the old bullfrog who lived 
in the rushes at the far end of the pool 
croaked in his great bass voice. 

But now it was winter. Snow lay 
deep amid the pines, when one morning 
Noel looked out and saw the Peddler 
coming up the path! The Peddler was 
a little old man, who came once a year 
to their cottage, with a big pack on his 
back. While he sipped some of Granny’s 
tea, she chose needles and thread and 
odds and ends from his wares, and Noel 
listened delightedly to the news the Ped- 
dler always had to tell. 

This time, just before he left, the 
Peddler put his hand way down in his 
sack and pulled out a woodcarving which he handed to Noel. It 
was the figure of a crib beside which a woman was kneeling. But 
it was the tiny figure in the crib that held Noel’s eyes. It was a 
baby —a very small baby with his lips curved in a wonderful smile 
and his little hands outstretched to everyone. Those little hands seemed 
to reach right into Noel’s heart. ‘‘Oh! who is he?’ he exclaimed. The 
Peddler was packing to go on and answered over his shoulder. ‘You'll 
see him at Christmas.’’ Then he went off, before Noel could question 
him further. The boy was puzzled. He had never heard of Christmas. 
Where was that? Was it far from their home in the forest? Turning 
to Granny, he demanded: ‘Granny, where is Christmas?’’ But Granny 
just frowned and rubbed her head. ‘It seems to me [ heard of it long 
ago,’’ she admitted, ‘“‘but I don’t remember where it is any more.’’ Noel 
held the carving gently in his hands. “It must be beautiful there, if 
that’s where he lives. Do you think I could find it? Could I go looking 
for Christmas tomorrow? Could I Granny? I’m sure I can find it or 
someone who can tell me where it is.’’ Granny looked troubled at 
first, but at last she said: ‘‘Well, all right. But mind you, wrap up 
warmly and be sure to be home in time for supper. I'll give you some 
lunch to take with you.’’ She was not worried about Noel losing his 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 255 


way in the forest, for he knew every twist and turn by heart. 

The next morning, after a good breakfast, Noel put on his sturdy, 
wool-lined boots and pulled his fur cap down tight over his ears. 
Granny wrapped his long scarlet muffler close around his neck and 
tucked the ends in beneath his jacket. Handing him a package which 
contained his lunch, she reminded him to be home for supper and 
waved him goodbye from the window as he started off. 

It was a beautiful frosty day. The sun shining on the snow made 
little diamonds glitter everywhere, and when he breathed Noel could 
see the puffs in the clear air. He pulled the carving from his pocket 
and thought to himself: “I just have to find Christmas if that’s where 
you are!”’ All that morning he walked through the forest, but no- 
where did he find anyone who knew where Christmas was. Coming to 
the edge of the forest, he asked the old wood-cutter who lived there if 
he could tell him, but the old man was too busy to help him and just 
kept on sawing wood for dear life, only muttering to himself about the 
foolishness of boys who went running around looking for things when 
they should be working. He asked the young woman whose husband 
owned the sawmill nearby, but she was not interested. “I’m sure I 
don’t know where you'll find it, little boy,’’ she said, smoothing the fur 
on her coat collar lovingly, ‘‘but it doesn’t sound very interesting to 
me. Besides I must be on my way to town now. I hear they have 
some new styles.”’ 

After stopping long enough to eat his lunch, Noel decided to walk 
to the town which was not very far from the edge of the woods. He 
was growing a little discouraged now, nobody seemed to know or care 
about Christmas. Still, it was not long past noon, so he had time to 
look yet, and surely somebody in the town would know. Going down 
the street that led into the town, he bumped into a tall young man, 
carrying a great arm-load of books. He wore large glasses and a gown 
with wide sleeves. Noel thought he looked as if he knew a lot, so he 
asked him: ‘‘Please, sir, can you tell me where to find Christmas?’”’ The 
tall young man looked down his long nose at Noel and said: ‘‘Christ- 
mas, you say? Christmas, h’m, I don’t believe I’ve ever heard of such 
a place or studied about it in my books. Are you sure there is such a 
place? Since I can’t find it in my books, I doubt it. But you must 
excuse me; I have so much to study, so many really important things 
to learn.’’ And he hurried away. 

Sadly, Noel walked on down the street. Was it any use going on, 
since nobody had heard of Christmas? Then he felt a tug at his arm. 
A very small child, a little girl with long dark hair, and a ragged old 
sweater, stood beside him. She said earnestly: ‘I heard you ask that 
man about where to find Christmas. I don’t know myself, but I think 
the man who lives in that big building across the street could help you. 
I heard him speak about Christmas once.’’ Noel thanked her happily: 
“You know I was almost going to give up,”’ he told her, “‘ ’cause nobody 
seemed to care.’’ Then he noticed that she was shivering with the 
cold. Quickly he took off his warm jacket and wrapped it around her. 
Then he tied his bright muffler around her hair and fastened the ends 
around the jacket to hold it better, for it was too large for the small 
girl. Telling her he would be quite warm enough with his two thick 
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sweaters and fur cap, he waved goodbye and went up the steps of the 
building she had showed him. It was almost dark inside and there 
were no lights except a small red lamp burning near what looked like 
a white table at the far end, and some red and green lights at the 
side. Gazing around curiously, Noel suddenly saw something that 
made his heart beat faster. It was a crib, just like his wooden one, 
only much larger. Going closer he found the baby was like the one 
in the wood carving, too, with the same smile and outstretched arms. 
Leaning over, he touched the baby’s face gently, saying softly: ‘‘I wish 
you could talk and tell me if this is Christmas. You look so real.’’ 


Then Noel heard footsteps behind him and turned to find a tall 
elderly man standing beside him. He was dressed all in black, ex- 
cept for his white collar, and his silvery hair gleamed in the candle 
light. His face was very kind, so that Noel asked him in a whisper: 
“Please, sir, is this Christmas, and who is he?” pointing to the baby. 
For a moment there was a strange expression on the man’s face; then 
he knelt beside Noel, so they were the same height, and put one arm 
around his shoulders. ‘‘He is God, lad, and Love, and He Himself is 
Christmas,’’ he said very softly, ‘‘He lives there on the altar, waiting 
for you.’”’” Then he rose and led Noel from the church to a small stone 
house nearby. When they were both sitting beside the fire which 
burned on the hearth, the tall man said: ‘‘Now, tell me about yourself 
and why it is you don’t know the Baby in the crib.’’ So Noel told him 
all about living in the middle of the great forest, about the Peddler 
and his woodcarving, about searching for Christmas and the little 
girl who had finally told him where to look. ‘‘And I would like so 
much to know the Baby, sir,” he finished, ‘“‘and learn about Christmas.” 
The elderly man gazed at him a minute before answering; finally he 
said, as if to himself, ‘‘All this time I’ve thought old Ned, the wood- 
cutter, was the only one living in that forest.’”’ Then he got up and 
smiling at the boy, said: “I’ll tell you all about Christmas and the 
Baby on the way, Noel, for I must take. you home after you’ve had 
some supper. Your Grandmother will be worried... But you have found 
Christmas — for Christ, the Baby in the crib, is the soul of Christmas. 
The love He brings, and wants us to share, the gifts of peace and joy 
He offers us — that is Christmas, Noel, loving and giving. And your 
name means Christmas in the French language.’’ Noel clapped his 
hands with joy, and could hardly wait to tell Granny about it. 

And so they went back to the cottage in the middle of the forest 
and Noel told Granny and Uncle Toby all about Christmas and about 
the meaning of his own name. After that Father John, his new friend, 
came often to visit at the little cottage. And the next year on Christ- 
mas day Noel knelt between Granny and Uncle Toby at the white altar- 
table and received the Babe of Bethlehem into his heart. Afterwards, 
when Father John asked him with a twinkle: ‘‘Where is Christmas 
now, Noel?’’ Noel answered happily: “Right in my heart, Father, 
where Jesus is!”’ 
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Benedictine Booklets 


i Covering a field of over 75 different subjects, you are sure to find 
semething to please every taste. What better way to keep Christ in 
Christmas than giving these Booklets which will be a reminder of Him 
all year round? 

A complete set of Benedictine Booklets — 75 titles — may be 


had for the very low price of $6.75 or appropriate selections of small 
quantities may be made. Single copies are |1¢ each. However, after 








January Ist, 1954, the prices will be raised to 15¢ each. 


Suggested Citles Just Right for Christmas 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 10¢ 
Devotions to the Infant Jesus of Prague 10¢ 
God with Us in the Holy Eucharist 10¢ 
True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 10¢ 
Why Not Make Your Home Ideal? 10¢ 
Magnificence of the Love of God 10¢ 
Pathways to Peace 10¢ 
Devotion to Mary 10¢ 


Order soon, as after January 1st, price will be raised to 15¢ each. 





Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


the magazine which brings joy to young and old. 


Christmas gifts are soon forgotten, but a subscription to 
Tabernacle and Purgatory is one that will give pleasure every 
month of the year —a constant reminder of your thoughtfulness. 


Order it now and take advantage of the unusually low sub- 
scription price of only $1.00. After January Ist the price will 
be raised to $2.00 a year, or $3.00 for 2 years. 


An attractive greeting card with your name will be sent on 
request with the first number, which will be mailed in a holiday 
wrapper. 


Eye Special Se 


A precious Scheyern Cross will be given for each new subscription 
received during this month. The highly-indulgenced St. Benedict 
Jubilee Medal will be given for each renewal subscription. 


Order from: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





